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Their old Venus o mores | NE. nd | 
| ſhe's « Gypſe ; | ST OT a 40 5 _ 
$ illy mortals ner think., ESE gs 
| That the G oddeſs will drinks 


ad be uſe. 


None but Vulcan can abide ber, 
ſhe's grown ſo black. of late, | 

In his Cole-bole he does hide berg” © + 
to ſecure her from her fate. 


All the Gods are ſtark mad 
for a Venus more fair ;_ 
And ſwear they'd be glad 
if my Celia were there, 


s 


The trueſt Swain that ever ſung, 
of an obdurate maid; 
Meliſſa lovd and wood her long, , 
| but ſtill as he for pitty pray'd; -; 
Dye Shepherd , Dye, 
was all the ſad, was all the ſad 
Relief he had, | 


At laft incenſed love began, 
Meliſla's beart to wound ; 
Ah ! where was then the hapleſs Swain # 
one to relieve her could be found ; 
No Shepherd, no, ſhe calld in vain, 


To eaſe thy pain, to oſs ry pain 
B2 


" But now ber lover, though too  latey... £3 
Y trntreats to cure ber ſmart ; : X et OS 
| i Ab ! let not ſeorn or envious fate, © TELL 
deprive thee of his faithful heart: 
Love ! equal love will: give thee reſt, $I SE EE 
And maks himbleſt, 
And make him bleſt-; - 
Equal love will give thee reſt, 
Oooand make him O's and make him beſt 


Deareſt do, you eafily "os 
The place agreeing tot, 
| Ard none cgi. ſee us do'ty 

then don't delay. 
The torment is ſo great 
' that 1 endure 
You muſt immediately 
| Kill, or Cure. 
Fer time admitts of 70 demurr "x 
| in ſich a caſe as this ; | ; 
Pe rathr dye, . 
Than be fo m1 400 
ard rot to 764. 4 bliſs, ago 


Aoi when Joſe Eyes did w impart _ 


Soft ſi IgNs : of love, and ſpoks 4a yeelding heart: * 
Ab ! with what Toy did I | 2 


| Make the bleſt Diſcovery ?__ 
Far leſs comfort does the Spring 

To our young Lambs and tender Kidds e re bi 8. 
When the returning Suty again 

Unlochs the -River, and reſtores the Plain. 


. , | 


And mf I now o be doubly wretched made 
By taſting Joys, which did ſo quickly fade ? ip 
To give” ſuch happineſs, 
Is to curſe, and not to bleſs, 
Had but your heart been ever croſs, 
I bad not kaown the ſmart gf ſuch & loſs ; 
Ab ! then dear Nymph your love reſtore, 


Or give me back, my ignoraxyce befor fe 


Aminda forbear #0 inſult any more, | 
Leſt you teach me to ſlight whom you taught to adore . | 
For yowl loſe your deſigns ſhould your peeviſh diſdain *. | 
Foy a heart that your Beamty has ſlain; 4 

owl confeſs that your Art bas your nature beguiÞdy | 


Shi you heal with A frown allthe wounds yo" or jr r. 
; 0" Q 4 


— 


The flames that your kindneſs at firſt did create, © 
| Need now no Incentives of. anger of hate; : 

For I find that my heart dats more readily bow 

To the Darts of your eyes, then the ſtorms of your brow; 

And while I ſee nothing but dread , like to Hell, 

I learn ba the way to mo and rebell. 


Then Aminda' to compa iff the fate youve deſigwd, 

| If you cannot be Tuſt , cart you learn to be %ind? 
For the beſt and the certaineſt way ta be cruel, 

Is to heighten my Flame by increaſing the Fuel ; 
And when you perceive *tis ſufficiently blown, 
Withdraw but your ſelf , I ſhall periſh alone, 


N Carce had the riſeing Sun appear'd, 

to guild the dawning day, 

When in a Neighbouring Grove I heard, 
| a murmuring voice to ſay; 

| be kind ſweet Nymph ſince Heaven affords 

b 4 conveniencies and "web 

He bad prevailing charms i in's words, 

as ſhe had in her faces, © 


i ear to pleaſing flatteries muſt yield, 
| Tthough that firſt conquers, yet theſe win the _ 
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To Ce 


Fo Clotis what T did pittend; 
i5 now to a real paſſion growng , 

That feubborn. heart. that would not bend, 
#n one ſhort. Minut s overthrown : 

As ſorrow ſat upon her Brow, 

And Tears from her bright eyes did flowy 

Love plaid bis charming Syrens part, 

And in the Water fir'd my Heart. 


G* 10W. my Flocks and at Your W: l 
beraks you to the Pool or Hh I; 

For ſo nce alas ! T could net keep . 

my $ IO 5 why ſhould 1 my S hep # 


Then weep, and ſigh, and pine away, 
If Night wor't Come », make Might of day $ 
For what have I to do with light, 
When nought 5s left me butt my ſighs? 
' All fair, all good, ere counted on, 
Lay in my Love and (be is gone, 
| Unaer 


62 is. By 


A 1 Naer v5 Faks " a ; freading =_ 4 $y 


4! 


Silvander ſat from care and danger fret x 
And his inconſtant roving humonr ſhows, 


*T3s bis dear Nymph that ſung of Marriage Votes. 


_ But ſhe with flowing ſweetneſs , charming Air, 


cry, fie ! fie ! my Dear give ore, 
ah ! rempt the Heavens no more - 5 
But thy offence with Penitence repair 3 


For though Vice 'in a Beauty ſeem ſweet in thy armsy 
An Innocent vertue has always more charms. 


Ab ! Phillida, the angry Swain reply'd, 
Is not a Miſtris better than a Bride ? 
What man that Univerſa! Toak retains, 
But meets an honiy to ſigh and cur fe his Chain; ? 
She juvlog cry Pd, 3 Change, change that aan mind, 
Without it we could prove, 


Not half the fweets of love $ | 
Tos Marriage makes the feeling joys Divine : 


For all our life long we from ſcandal remove, 


And at i Fo the Trophies BY Moved and Love. 
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The SANG « 


j* forrows that are deety _ + as 


Can tune the woice to chai} faſt ſeep; ; 
How fit am I to ſo "g to thy Repoſe * : 
For to my panting "Breaſt, 
What poor incitements are to reſt, 


The murmurs of a Spring, or wind that blows- 


Let Angels guard thee round, 
And pleaſing Dreams of love abound ;, 
,0wy of thy beauty T.can freely gates 
' And my heart ſatrifite, 
For thine eclipſed Eyes © ANY EL 
Dart greater luſtre than the Sun# by; ihe R ays: 


The Extaſie, : 


Farewel” the world; 5 and mortal carety 
the 7aviſh'd Strephon oy'd; 

As full of j Joys and tender tearsy. 
he lay by Phillis ſide* © 


Let others toil for. wealth ahd fave, be ns 


Whalſt not ohe "thought of mines Ot ol: f | -, 


At any other bliſs hat aims” 6 RH 
than theſe dear arms of thine. 

Still les me gate 0N thy bright eyes; Oe 2a 
and hear thy charming tongue ; 
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, | 
1 nothing ash_* encreaſe my joys, o 
| but this, to feel *em long 

In cleſe embraces let us lye, 


and fnend our lives to come ; 
Then let us both together" dyes 
and be each others Tomb. 


” 
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Bring thee Ob | thou charming fr . 
I, beart that's + ce, a heart thats free frome care 
Not a Martyr. 
That*s driven . 
By torture = 
To Heaveng' + + 


But 4 heart that unforc'd fo thy nog 3s Coven e 


No Captive 11 chams, _ _ Dy 
That ſighs and complains. Rb D REES: 
Of bleeding and flames, ._ Pn | 
And nightleſs F no OR PTA 
But T bring. thee, Oh! thou charmias. fairs. EO LE 
A heart that*s frees a Part that's «fre fem enre.,. > 


En. | "CY X Þ 
» 
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Send all thy guards of frowns away, 
I will not force, 1 will nor force, obey-5 

but kindneſs and favours 

will make me deliver 

My heart at thy feet, and adore thee for ever: 
Thy ſlaves will be gone when thy beauty goes down, 
But into the Sea ile ſink, with my Sun: 
For I bring thee, Oh ! thou charming fair, 
A heart that's free, a heart that's free from care. 


hy 


Ive me leave to own a paſſion, 
that was born and bred for you; 
Fools may think_it out of faſion, , 
once to love, and ſtill be true ; Fs 
| Let me yohere I love purſue ity 
In though in ſcorn you perſevere x 
Time, or Fate ſhaft nes undo ity 
wor Divorce me from your ear, - 


C2 


All the force of your denial, 

. Tanmot make me raiſe the free; - 
Conflanc y ſhall be my wyal, 
though wy hopes you arſobliege + 
All my days of Youth and vigour 
ſhall at loves ſervice be RELIED 
And in ſpight of all yu bawoy 8 

Jove you to eternity. . 


7o Shepherd, no, rule thy mind, 
4 rot to ill thoughts jnglin'd ; 
No more thy rudg. paſſ on moves 
To ruine poor Micrg's $ love : 
F 9 thy falſe, thy deluding eyes 
My honour cries quickly flee, 
There's danger. it loves delight, 


But ſafety lies in- my Pighe 


My heart relents a FO 
To conquer thy moving Pray rs, 
' Oh ! if thou my loſs cannot abr, 
Thy paſſunate vows forbear ;; 
For if love makes my heart comply, 
My vertue knows bow to die $A 
And death from all ſcandal Cleary 
Is better than E "___ here. 


H! how long have I fed my deſires wy 
"With the bopes you?l be kinder at laſt # 
but in vain have 1 ftrave 
to perſwade you to love | 
Till the pleaſnres of Courtſhip are paſt : 
For I canuoty I will not extingusſh my fire, 
But in ſpight of your ſcarn, I muſt alyzays admire 


4 
% 


Tou'l command 'me to love you no moreg 
"tis a Law that I cannot obey ; 
For when ever I try, 
I am caught by your eye, 
Which oppoſeth whatever TIO) 1 
for. I cannot, I will not my folly give 0 Wes 


but 27 Jwight of your ſeorn 1 wa always irs 
us 


Thut you make it my fate to rebelly”” *' | 
by a contrary humour: you bave\, - | | 
| You command me aways 8-80 
and I ftrive to obey, mo Pn CY 4 
But your beauty fl ill, holds me your ſlave z | 

for I cannot, I will not my: paſſiau repell, FS 

but in ſpight of your ſcoru 1 wiſe love you too well, 


The Lingering Bride-groom. 


Orme come Altation, gone ns 
Love 4s affromed by thy ftay'; 


For love with nature's in conteſts 

If it move ſloweſt at the laſts. | 
Does he the Muſes ſtay to bring, 
That they the Nuptial ſong way ſongy 

and they perhaps are not yet dreſty 

as doth become ſo great a feaſt , 


; 
Oh ! think. him not ſo dimly ey = £ 
The Miſes all ae in the bride 

i Comes come Aſtation come away, | ; 

love i 5 affronted at thy ſtay ; 8 


For who to*s Marriage \ does not baſt, Ll 
Looſens the Knot he ſhould make faſs ] -N 

ahe graves hd will bring perebance © 
We they whey at the Wedding Game, 


And they perhays wales this delays © 
Fearing to meet 'a brighter Ray 5 


For in the Brides allcharming fates 
Each feature yields 4 ſeveral grace, 


id 


The AM Amer. 


] Have thought wpon love with a jolly free mind, 
Of thoſe joys and thoſe Raptures which in it we find, 
All our hopes and our fears by cheating he pays, 
And fools all our pleaſures with tilting delays : 
Then away with dull love, like a Dropfical Oy + Kt 
It all Froſepeſs _—_— and ; Jpoits a gn anal bing A 


The Penitent Debauchee. | T 


Dein to the Toys of Good-falloiſui quiteg . 

] eat not all day, and I ſleep. not at _ 
My ftomack's diſordered, my heads all on fires. 
A Tulip's my Food, and ſmall beer my eftre- ; 
All Palſie my hund, and all feekd us my face, 
My pulſe ſo irregular, keeps a mad-mans pace x 

All, this from Claret 1, 
211: One oth French Rarities, 


but 3le drink, no more, leſt I die in the place; 
| Flint- 


F lim-G ff ad bands 4 are "diet 5m my eye, . 
Ay hair ſtands on end. when I ſee them ftand by; -. 
Mackbeth's Merthers Witch is a pleaſunter f ſehr 
To me than a Drawer at teil in the night ; 
Then ceaſe the temptation, the Courtſhip? Ss i vVaing 
Ple darken no door of a Tavern again: 
| | for my. Reſolution 15, 
and the Contluſion 
Sweet fieep and ſobriety ("all cure my braun. 


Thus wanton poor ſiniiers, who hevi ha the ms ſoaps 
Of purging and ſweating, and fiuxing for clapps;, + 
And Women in rontees, when torturd with painy 
Fows, Thomas thou ner more. ſhall bave a ſweet touch : 
But when tWare at eaſe, and forgotten | their poiny, 
They fall to their former embraces ug ain 3 "I 

Such their good nature isg, $5 

And'love to the Creature 7 859" : 
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Oxce more ben &: will » Vemures though lately half Jain, | 2 


| W 


| 


The Duel. 


Hat ſtrange oppoſiti ton in nature we find, (mind p 
. When the heart would be willing,” tis diſtusVd bythe 
For the will and aff eftions for pleaſure are bent, | 
Whilſt they live (without pain, they never repent ; 
For the- fleſh it is now ſo predominent grown, | 
That the power oth ſpirit; "twill clearly diſown 3 F.- 
When the Eye 
| Doth eſ by 
a brick woman paſs by, 
Strait the powers-below to a Tumult do flie; i" 
when the reaſon and judgment this thing would withſtand; 
then the ſenſes riſe up to controul their cominang. | 


Thus in bodies abies and rioting fate, A 
Like the world bath irs comſe;wer govern'd by fate, | 
the Reaſon doth tell 


the fauls + very well, 
And the conſciemce doth make it a horror like. hell : 


Then the Youth by conſent would be willingly good, 
' Were he not over-powr'd by the heat of his blood ; 
So it's reaſon that's weak, and nature that”s ſtrong, 


And it is not the fault x the man that is yoims. | 
"OE 4 
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: OOmpar'd with Clorinda, the Sur?'s but a flar, 


* Her beauty ſo bright, ſo brick, and ſo fair; 
Each Violet and Roſe her ſweetneſs devides, 
And the place is a Heaven where ere ſhe reſides 
1 gaz'd to admire, but 1 pitt?d my heart, 
And blam'd my fond eyes that created the ſmart. 


Since Natures grown proud in comprizing each feature, 


And the Gods do confeſs ſhe's a lovely young creature, 
Now let rage and let reaſon contreul where they can, 
1 muſt love if T live, or why 'was I man? 


F ach thought of mkindneſs a paſſion 1: ferrs, 
' Yet le cheriſh my flame were 'it equa by hers. 


Fair, 


©) 


* i te *, Me 


Fy 


Air Lady, fo ſtrong are the charms of your eyes, 
That they who. behold them are ftruckwith ſurprize, 
Of which ſince your modeſty will not be told, 
Dle only be bold, 
To ſay that I ſaw 
thoſe beauties of yours that all the world awe. 
| Then blame me no more, | 


Tf1 ſigh and adore, 


| Then blame me, &c, 


Brou are fairer than fair, more witty than wit, 
Moſt gentle and mild, and as innocence, ſweet ;, 
You tell me you!l love, but you tell me not when, 

You give me your heart, but you take it agen : 

oh Madam, cry I, 

IT lives and I die, 
'Then blame, &c, 


D 3 $eciire 


Secure from the toils and endleſs complaints, 
That Lnvers perplexx when they kneel to their Saints, 
If happy T live in the ſight of thoſe eyes, 
That neither will grant, nor yet will deſpiſe. 
Tus all I dare crave, 
Not all 1 would havg z "py 
| Then blame me: no more, Te ONS 
If ſtill*bound to ſighs. yet ſtill. I adore bs 
If {ills ſein, {till bound to ſigh, yet ſtill 1 adore, 
Still bound to ſigh, yet” Nil l Wore: 


Air Celia adzen ! 
Y our poor Shepheard was true, 
Tho? JouWas 4s cruct as fair : 
None ever did prove, 
So guſt 0 his Love, ie = LS 
Or ay'a balf ſo deep in deſpair, _ 


«a A 


hy a ” 


© Falſe Nymph I will go, © 
To ſome Deſart of woe, | 
"And ecchoe my plaints 12 a G ove, 
Dle teach the wild qure, 
In my dying deſire, 
To warble ſad notes of my love, 


CT 


*s no humane eye, 
of) al | be near when 1 aye, 

Ple down to. my Grave. all alone 4 
At my vans and my Cries, 
Ang ſalt tears from my eyes, 


Tie Turtle ſhall Chooe end make moay, 


On each bank_I will have 

Jn the Ruſhes a grave, 

When nature ſhall gall me.to ſleep ; 
The root of a Willow, © 
Shall be my ſad pillow, 


And the Birds ſhall ſit over ana weep, 


Song! 
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1 BEneeth 4 ſhady willow, near, 7 > © © 

ll a Rivers puriing ſiream, x 

| Aſtrea careleſs of her ſheep, 

| with folded arms lay faſt aſleep 

| Poſſeſt with golden dreams, 

\ ber working faculties ſupply d, 
what drowzy ſleep deny'd ; 

| For oft ſhed ſmile, and ſigh, and catch the Ayr, C 

| Thinking her much lov?d Geladon was there. 


= 
| Put as this ſleeping harmleſs maid £ 
lay wrapt in ſilent joy, ; 
Poſeeſſing all that can be ſought Le 
_O #7 fetter'd ſenſe, or happy thought z p 
Wh Her Swain came fiſhing by, * 
= He eager of ſuch rapting bliſs, 
| | Awak?d ber with a Kiſs - | Fs 4 
We She bluſning roſe, and cry*d, unhappy fate, 4 
un 4 Celadon thou now art comg toq lgte. . 
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The Town Humour. 


TY He pleaſant debauches of Love are moſt ſweet, 
When Paſſion and Guinnies with Doxy we meet 


Though ſhe” ply up and down, 

As Maſs of the Town, 
To fawn with each fellow will give her a Crown ; ; 
Shel be really kind to one ſhe approves, 
And depoſite her Guilt to the man that ſhe loves, 


Thy 3s the way of a Citizens Wife, 
Wha loves to obliege a dear Spark. to the' lifes = 
Her Husband poor Cully, 
For fear of the Bully, 
Sits mumping at home , while abroad ſhe dots rome s 
Ar night being cloyd with her Love, and his charms, . 
Shes aſleep when her Hughand would melt in her pay | 


Song: 
P Lind Cupid lay aſide thy Bow, 


thou doſt not knew its uſe, 
For Loves thou Tyranny doft ſhows | 
thy kindneſs 1s nbuſe. 


Thou who art = Fl FA pretty "By 
art thought 4 Skeleton, 


For thou ! like death, doft ſtill ares x 


when thou deft frit but one. 


Each Vulgar hand can do as much, 
as Heavenly skyll we ergo; 
When we behold one Arrew zouch, 


two Marks thas dj fo be... 


| Love always. loks' for love ape, | 
if Ore thou woundft mans heat, 
Pierce by the Ways his Rib, and theng 
hl kiſs, not curſe, thy Dart. 
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Song? 


E: Nievs no fond man, nar [et one tear 

VI Steal from thy eyes , ſrel hear 

No more of Cupids Fwy: they fiye 

From wounding her , ſo let *em dye : 

For. why ſhould'ſt thou nouriſh ſuch flames as burn 

Thy eaſie breaſt, and not have like return ? 

Chorns. Love forces love, as flames expires 

If not encreas'd by gentle fire: 


Let then her frigid coolneſs Move 

Thee to with-draw thy purer loge ; 

And ſmce ſhe 15 reſolu'd to ſhew 

She will not loves. do thou ſo too + 

For why ſhoo?d beanty ſo far charm thy eyes ? ? 

That if ſhe frown, thou prove her Sacrifice. 
Cho. Love forces love, as flames cxpireg 

If riot encreas'd by gentle fire: 


Song by a Shepherd. 


0% Shepherds, on, wel Sacrafice 
Thoſe ſpotleſs Lambs we prize 
\ 4t higheſt rate, for Pan does keep 
| From harm our ſcattering Sheep - 
And has deſerv'd 
For to be ſervd 
' With thoſe you do efteem the bef# 
Ie the flock, as fitteſt for the feaſt : 
| Come; :roms bring your Garlands here, 
| And hang %m every where, 


| 


| Then let his Altars be 6 \Ye-ſpread. 

i With Roſes freſh and red; 

1 Burn Gums and Spice, 

Rich Sacrafice : 

i | The Goas ſo bounteous are you hnow, 
Uwe mortals cannot pay. "tm what we owe. 


Song. 


* On 


#>” 4 . 


Ch, Shepherd; heb!” 
Spend all your breath int groays ; : 

Lay your ſweeter Muſick, by, 

hearken onely to the Droans 3 
Henceforth no othgr Garlands v1 ew, 
But what are made of diſmal yiew ; 
"Tis fit all nature now. ſhould mourn, 
And every Tree to Cypreſs turn. 


The Nimph is goney [ 
Whoſe looks in awe did keep 3 _- 
#he Woolf, and Fox, and who aloney, 
More then Pallas bleſt Our Sheep : | 
Her ſweeteſt graſs the Lambs did find, 
Where her bright eyes, not Phabus, ſhin'd 
In every place where ſhe did come, gp 
She made a new Flizium. | T 
Chorus. Wretched Swain thou now canſt have 
No Paradiſe, but in the Grave: 
Dye, then dye, ſince ſhe is fled, 


The only life is to be dead. 
E 2 SONSp 
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| Cannot change, » a others doy 
though you unjuſtly ſeorn, . 


nano. 


F or that poor $ Wain that i ohs for Jouy ' 
bl for you alone was born : ; 
| Io, Phillis, 20, your heart to moves 
þ a ſurer way ve try; f 
'Y And fo revenge my ſlighted love, 
Will fill love on, 
Will fil love on, and TY | 
When klPd with grief, Amintas diecs oo _ : 
and you to mind recall ; | 
Thoſe {i irhs, that 10W api riſes 
thoſe tears which vainly fall : | 
That welcome hour that ends my ſmart, , 
will then begin your pain 3 E 8 


For fuch a faithful render heart, 
i Can never break, 
Can never break, in Vain, 


Song; 


A Way with the cauſes of Riches and Carek 
That poyſon our ſpirits, and ſhorten our years, 
There's nothing can be 
In fate or deciees 
But is minzled with ſorrow and fears, 
Then periſh all Fopps by Sobriety duld, 
While be that is merry reigns Prince of the world: 


The querks of the Zealots of Beauty and Wits 
T hough ſupported by power, yet at laſt muſt ſubmit 
: For he that is ſad, 
Grows wretched and mad, 
While Afrth like a Monarch does ſit, 
It cheri ſhes Life in the Old and the Young, 
Ana makes every day both bappy and long. 


{I 


. Song, 


 1'Le lbve while I live, though for leve I muſt dye, 
* When a wougg is grown Mortal \Death needs muſt be nigh. 
While Phillis does frown, my ſmart muſt encreaſe, 
When Tyrants do reion , few car hope for a peace 
Then, fair one, farewell, thus ſoehing Ple piney 
was love ever, gver, like mine ! 


. Ss A & 4 " 
Ong. "= 


L Owe take pitty on mes | Kg AER, 
Since T find, and daily ſees _ {We Z; 
S. That many other Fools agree 
W To be errant rebells to thy flames and thee. 
| I yield, T yield, and feel the ſmarty 
- Fair Lucinda has my heart ! 

There dwell ! - | To 

There dwell ! 


"Aud ener pare. 


| 
| 
md! 
\ 
| 


There umprint my ſorrow 
On her ſoul, and make her know 
What pain it 3s I undergo : 
"Cauſe love, and ſhe are pleafd to have it ſo, 
There ſtew her, how 1 bes and cry 
But for one bleſſing from her eye, 
So live ! 


So live ! & 


and ſo muſt aie ! 


SONS. 


N Ow fie on love, 1t ill befits, 


or Man or Woman know it; 
Love was not meat for people in their Witts, 
and they that fondly ſhew it, 
Betray their too much feather'd brains, 


And Shall have onely Bedlam for their pains, 


To love is to diftralt my ſleepy 
And waking, to wear fetters ; 
To love, is but to go to School to weep, 
Ple leave it fog my betters. ; 
If ſingle love be ſuch a curſe, 


To marry is to make 1s ten times worſe. 


Ft 


Song to Apolls. 


| VV E to thy Harp, Apollo, fing, 
Va ethers to thy Altar bring 


Their Prayers and P raiſes 
For length bf days, 
Or elſe for knowledge of their fates, 
Which by their Prayers thou rennovates ; 
And aoft renews 


Not as their duty 
But as their worth cites thy Loves 


| To showre thy bleſſmgs from ahove, 


Feet Phillida be ”or ſo coy 

T love not to raviſh a kiſs, 
Your peeviſhneſs will but deſtroy, 
the hopes of enjoying true bliſs. 


If. the Lover you like does offer 
| #0 give you @ proof of his flame 


| 


—. 


And you fondly rejett his kind offer, 
too late your own folly yew! blame. 


Then Tield to what &re hel deſires 
and ſlight not his Crittical Love : 

Thus each will ſupply the kind fire, 
and both will the pleaſure approve, 


A Health, _ 


| T O them that makg land fie 
By Wine, Whore , and a Die 

To them that onely thrives 

By kiſſmg others Wives, 

To them that pay for cloaths 

With nothing but with Oaths, 

Care not from whom they gets 

So they may be in debt, 


— 


Death's Triumph. 


\ 7 Tdorious men of Earth, 70 more 
Y. Proclaim how wide your Empires are ; 
- Toough you do bind in evry Shove, . 
And all your triumphs reach as far 

As Nizht or Day, 

You miiſt obey, 
Aid lie in ninolea ajuwes when 
Death calls you to the comnion men, 


Devouring Famine, Plarne, and War, 
Fach able to- undee Mankind ; 
Death*s ſervile Ennſſaries arey 
Nor yet alone to thoſe comfin'd < 
He has at will 
The waies to hill : 
A ſmile, or kiſs, whico 1s his art, 
Shall bave the power to break, a heart. © - 


YONg. 


: Song. 


T Hongh little be the God of love, 

Yet all his Arrows mighty are; . 

And fo his viftories above, 

| what Ore the valiant reach by war : 

For ore the milky way hel fuey | th 
And ſometimes wound a Deity. | 


Apollo once the Python ſlew, 
But ſtraight a keener arrow flew 
From Dapne's eyes , and made A wound, 
For which the Ged no Balſome found ;; 
One ſmile ef Venus too, did more 

Oz Mars, then armies did before, 


F 2 


{Tay Cupid, whether art thou flying, 
And pitty thy pale Lovers aying ; 
For they that bonou?d thee befove,- 
See, fee, alas! are now no more: 
Unkind Cupid, leave thy killing, 
to make them bleed, 
to make them bleed, 7 
that mow, now, would be billing, 


Song by Airy Spirits. 


,—Reat and poor thus ſeep in forrow, 
( HM.rtals cart be free from care; 
of fate that leave we borrow, 
_ 46 13 "Pf 111 the air, 
:l got 1s ever fiying, 
(7+ and dangers do increaſe, 


Fe £11322 +b; catens, love 1s dying 
my we enjoy a peace, 


—— 


Ten 


Then give up this life and reigning, 
ſo much preſt *twixt love and hate 
To be happy in obtaining 
freedome from the power of fate. , 
State ill got is ever flying, 
wars and dangers do increaſe ; 
Fortune threatens, Love is dying | | 
only we enjoy 4 peace. = 
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A Catch. 
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17 Miſſes and Gallants | I - 
Mike uſe of their Talents, 'i 
To be wiſe, is to lpve and be drunk; 
for drink, and that ſame, 
will get you 4 name, 
When your lives and eft ates are both ſunk. 


Another, 


Another. 


EZ care and dull ſpirht, 
Hugg Sack. our delights 


| Make freedom the Lord of our pleaſure ; 
| Uſe a friend in a corner, 


| In ſpight of Jack Horner, 
If For Kiſſing and Tiplings our treaſure. 


Here's to mighty Sack-bottle, 

. Wert 4 quart, or 4 pottle, 

8 Down, down, down, d»w1, down it ſhowd go 
To our fam'd Common-wealth, 


We wall joyn OUT ' OWN Health, 
And a Pox of our Colledzes FINE: 


Loft my heart the other day, 
out of the incloſure of my breaſt, 
nd kyew not when it went aſtray, 


wel lookt pale and wanted reſt ; wy 
24 


So fouls their bodies quitt while we look on, 
Knowing not the way of Diſſolution ; 
Onely our loſs affures us they are gone. 


r 


A H! Cloris would the Gods allow 
'% That we might love as we do now; 
What joys has atl the world in ſtore? 
Or Fhaven it ſelf togrant us more! 
Theres nothing ſure ſo ſweet can prove, 
As pleaſures of beginning love. 


But love when to its heiobt arriv'd, 
Of all our joys 4s ſhorteſt liv'd : 
The mornings paſt *tis ſet ſo ſoon, 
That none can. find its Afternoon; - 
And of that little time 1s lemty 
Half in unkindneſs is miſpent. 


X 7 piny thee, bis Conde faves. 7 

Tet I find there 15 Jomerhi;1; 477 FOO Deb s 
4 , g 
| - . Which makes me to love, coils! } meet with a FRI 
1s That w? HY fo 1.Y ME 


Taat wr To 7LY 74 Id, 
And wood love me 07 4:n. 


Kind: Lavers love on, 
Leaſt the world be undone 


And man-kind be lift by degrees ; 
for if all from therr Lowes, 
ſhould go wander in Groves, 


There ſoon wood be nothing but Trees. 
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